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EDITORIAL NOTES. 


Tae Convertep CatHo.ic has succeeded in pleasing our 
readers, we will not say beyond our expectations, for we have 
high hopes regarding it, but it has succeeded so well that we 
are encouraged to do all in our power to make each number 
better than the preceding one. There has been such demand 
for back numbers that we cannot supply them. «All new sub- 
scriptions will commence with this number. 


In reply to an inquirer we have to say that Father McNamara, 
or ‘‘ Bishop” McNamara, as he was called for a time, has not 
been connected with the Reformed Catholic Church since 
November, 1881. In that month he became a member of the 
Centennial Baptist Church, Brooklyn, of which Rev. Justin D. 
Fulton, D.D., is pastor, after making a profession of faith and 
being immersed. Whether he acted wisely or not it was for Dr. 
Fulton and himself to judge. But such action necessarily cut 
him off from us. When ex-Roman priests unite with any 
denomination they become part of the life of that denomination 
for good or ill. Whatever influence we exercise among the 
Roman Catholics comes from the fact that we have not formally 
united with any Protestant organization, while we are heart 
and soul with the world of Christians on the great doctrines of 
the Gospel and salvation through Christ alone. 
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FEBRUARY, |884. 


WHAT HAS BEEN DONE—FUTURE HOPES. 


For the past five years I have been preaching the 
Gospel and opposing the erroneous teaching of the 
Church of Rome in such halls and vacant churches in 
this city as [could rent. The attendance has been limited 
only by the capacity of the halls orchurches. In 1880 
I preached in the Church of the Atonement on Madi- 
son Avenue and Twenty-eighth Street, which had then 
been vacated by the Episcopalians, and the building 
was filled to the doors every Sunday. The three follow- 
ing years I preached every Sunday in the great hall of 
Masonic Temple, Sixth Avenue and Twenty-third 
Street, and the average attendance was seven hundred. 
Since September, 1883, I have been preaching in Hor- 
ticultural Hall on Twenty-eighth Street, near Broad- 
way, which has a seating capacity of six hundred, and 
it is filled every Sunday evening by an audience equally 
divided between Protestants and Roman Catholics. The 
regular congregation of two hundred souls represents 
only a part of those who have been converted at the 
services, for there are few Protestant churches in the 
city but have received accessions from the Roman 
Catholic Church through the seed of the Gospel that 
the Reformed Catholic Church has sown. 

From the Parent Church in New York has grown the 
flourishing Church in Newark, N. J., of which Rev. 
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Stephen Dekins is pastor, and from that the work in 
Brooklyn, fostered by the piety and good management 
of Rev. James F. McNamee. 

Calls have come to me to establish churches in 
Philadelphia, Boston, Cincinnati, and the far West, as 
witness the call from the Roman Catholic congrega- 
tion of Mount Pleasant, Iowa, and my reply. 

The Gospel we preach is that Jesus Christ came into 
the world to save sinners; that his blood cleanseth us 
from all sin; that if we confess our sins to him, he will 
cleanse us from all iniquity; that there is but one 
Mediator between God and men, Christ Jesus himself, 
and that his invitation tocome to him to obtain mercy 
in time of need embraces all mankind. In this scheme 
of salvation there is no room for the Blessed Virgin 
Mary or saints or Pope or priest to work in their plans. 
The salvation of the soul is the Lord’s work alone. 
When Protestants and Catholics repent and turn to 
him, he will receive them. 

In those five years I have paid $6,000 rent for the 
privilege of preaching this Gospel in this city. Neither 
my brethren nor I have received salary or aid from any 
Protestant organization. As Reformed Catholics we 
now appeal to all Christians to help us in our efforts to 
build or purchase a church or large hall in this city 
where, free from the heavy burden of rent, we can de- 
vote all our energies to the spiritual part of our 
work. Will you, Christian friends, help us all you 
can? I will acknowledge and keep on record, and, if 
requested, publish every contribution sent to me. 

JAMES A. O’CoNNOR, 
Pastor Reformed Catholic Church, 
60 Bible House, New York, 
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“A PICTURE WITHOUT WORDS.” 

Such is the title of a large cartoon in one of the comic 
papers of this city, Puck, for January 16th, 1884. The 
first scene introduces the figure of Columbia teaching 
a boy to read from a volume labelled ‘* Public School 
System,” and at the boy’s feet is a kitten, named 
** Romish Influence,” sipping from a dish marked ‘* Tol- 
eration.” In the next scene the boy is stroking the 
cat, which is purring at his knee, while Columbia 
placidly reads her book. 

In the following scene the cat has grown in size, and 
is playfully scratching the boy, who seems astonished 
at the familiarity, and the look on Columbia’s face is 
thoughtful. In the fourth scene the cat has taken the 
boy on its back against his will, and Columbia looks 
anxious. In the next scene the cat, a fierce looking 
animal, has jumped on the ‘‘ Public School System,” 
which it is tearing with its claws, as it snaps and bites 
at the boy; who recoils, and, with his teacher, looks 
thoroughly frightened, In the sixth and last scene 
the boy and Columbia are prostrate under the feet of 
that which was hitherto a cat, but is now a tiger. Its 
fore feet are planted on the boy’s breast, and its hind 
feet are crushing Columbia and the ‘* Public School 
System.” Its open jaws and gnashing teeth show that 
it is hungry for more prey. On its head is a red cap, 
and on its neck a scarlet robe, such as Cardinal McClos- 
key usually wears, with the inscription ‘* Romish In- 
fluence,” 

Such a bombshell as this picture has proven to 
be, has not been thrown into the Romish ranks for some 
time, and the wrath and fury of the Roman Catholic 
press attest its truth. Puck, in referring to the pic- 
ture, says: 
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“The Roman Catholic Church never sleeps. It pur- 
sues the even tenor of the way it has marked out for it- 
self, never allowing an opportunity to pass of strength- 
ening its already commanding position. It does not 
bow its head willingly to laws that are calculated to 
lessen its influence; but it appears to do so, only to wait 
until it sees the chance of neutralizing that which may 
be adverse to it. In countries where Romanism is not 
the prevailing religion, the Romish Church handles its 
weapons delicately and with gloved hands. It will use 
its strength only when it is certain that its blows will 
he effectual. It will not try to excite hostility where it 
feels itself weak. The study of the history of the 
Church will show that this has invariably been its prac- 
tice. It is humble only when it can gain its ends by 
remaining so. 

‘It is these characteristic qualities, these soft, suave 
methods that render it so dangerous an institution, 
There is one thing, however, in which it has shown, we 
may say, commendable consistency. If a religious 
system is to be preserved, there must be some consist- 
ency, and in its uncompromising opposition to our 
public schools the Church has not been recreant to its 
principles. It recognizes no distinction between civil 
and religious government. That is to say, a true 
Roman Catholic owes allegiance to the Pope, who is a 
foreign potentate. This is why a consistent Romanist 
can not be a perfect American citizen, who owes allegi- 
ance to no man—to nothing save his country. 

‘* Sophistry may be used to overcome this argument, 
but the obvious fact remains nevertheless. No other 
denomination makes the same pretensions. No other 
denomination finds fault with the public schools. It 
remains for the Romish Church to set itself up in de- 
fiance of the great body of the people who are not 
Roman Catholics. The religious exercises of Roman- 
ism are inseparable from questions of civil government, 
and it behooves Americans to keep a watchful eye on 
the pretensions of that Church, and above all not to 
allow our secular public schools to be tampered with by 
prelates or priests of any denomination.” 
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LETTERS TO ROMAN CATHOLICS. 
If. 


My Dear Frienps :—To break the force of my 
arguments for a better and surer way of salvation than 
the Church of Rome teaches, it is usual for the big- 
oted and ignorant followers of that Church to say that 
those associated with me and I abandoned the priest- 
hood because we wanted to get married, or were ‘‘turn- 
ed out.” There are many other motives assigned by 
those whose interest it is to arrest the progress of our 
work, but they can all be summed up in those two. 

As for the first alleged cause, that priests leave the 
Roman Church to get married, I need only to say that 
if the lowest view of marriage be here considered, and 
such is evidently the inference, it is not at all necessary 
for a Roman Catholic priest to leave that Chureh for 
the purpose of gratifving his animal passions. I have 
known many priests who have left the Roman Church, 
and not one of them did so for the purpose of getting 
married. Marriage is honorable in all, and raising a 
family is the greatest earthly privilege accorded to 
mankind by the creator. When a priest gets married, 
he must be a decent man, or his wife will not like him 
and his children will be ashamed of him. 

Every Roman Catholic congregation cannot help 
observing how attentive the priest is to certain of the 
young ladies in the parish. They are usually the most 
pious and the best workers in the church, and can be 
seen frequently visiting the pastoral residence, if the 
housekeeper be an old woman ; when she is young and 
fair she keeps the other girls at a distance. There is 
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scarcely a Roman Catholic parish in America where 
there has not been a scandal, more or less public, 
caused by the intimacy of priests and the female mem- 
bers of their congregations. How far this intimacy 
usually goes you can judge for yourselves when you 
consider the solitary lives of priests, the high living 
and indulgence in stimulating drinks to which nearly 
all of them are accustomed, and the confiding nature 
of the women and young girls who have been brought 
up to look upon priests as incapable of sin. 

In the ‘‘ Confessions of a Catholic Priest,” now run- 
ning through THE CONVERTED CATHOLIC, you can see 
how the intimacy of the confessional is liable to abuse in 
the knowledge it gives a priest of the most secret and 
delicate workings of the female heart. This magazine 
shall not be a vehicle for conveying to the pure minds 
of its readers the foul scandals between Roman Catho- 
lic priests and women, that are daily coming to the sur- 
face like the scum on stagnant water. Occasionally, 
however, they can point a moral, as in the recent case 
of Rey. Father Florence McCarthy, pastor of St. Ce- 
cilia’s Roman Catholic Church, Brooklyn, who was 
convicted of criminal assault on Miss Bridget Cronin, 
the organist of the church: and his case is only a 
sample of the whole lot. Miss Cronin had the good 
sense to tell her mother of the assault, and the latter 
arose in the Church one Sunday, and in the dignity of 
her Irish motherhood denounced the lascivious priest. 
Next day she went to Bishop Loughlin and demanded 
reparation for the gross outrage on her daughter. Did 
he ‘‘ turn out” the holy priest, or silence him, or sus- 
pend him, or excommunicate him? Notatall. They 
who live in glass houses should not throw stones. For 
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reasons best known to himself Bishop Loughlin was 
afraid to act. He told her she had better keep her 
tongue quiet about the priest; what had happened 
would soon blow over, and she could get Bridget mar- 


ried to some man that would not know anything 
about it. Though Mrs. Cronin is an Irishwoman, she 
has lived too long in America not to know that she has 
some rights, and one of them is to avenge the outraged 
honor of her daughter. It is said she went to Father 
McCarthy and begged him to marry the girl, to make 
an honest woman of her, but he spurned her from the 
door. Of course. What else can any mother expect 
from a Roman Catholic priest who is intimate with her 
daughter? If priests should be compelled to marry 
all the girls on whom they cast lascivious eyes, there 
would be Mormonism in a thousand cities, towns and 
villages of the country. Miss Cronin then brought 
suit against Father McCarthy, and the case was decided 
against him in the County Court of Brooklyn, the jury 
finding him guilty, notwithstanding his sworn denial. 
Then his housekeeper, Kate Dixon, brought suit 
against him for a similar crime, and the case is still 
pending. 

Surely, after he was convicted of criminal assault on 
Miss Cronin, Bishop Loughlin ‘‘turned him out,” ete. ? 
No, my dear friends, he did nothing of the kind. 
Father Florence McCarthy said mass the Sunday fol- 
lowing, and preached a sermon extolling the power of 
the ‘* holy Church,” of which he was a priest, and con- 
tinued to officiate, giving absolutions for sins, bringing 
souls out of purgatory, blessing holy water, anointing 
the sick and performing all the other duties of his office 


as if nothing had occurred. ‘The records of the police 
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courts of this city, as reported in the daily papers, 
bring the career of this model priest, this holy Father 
of the holy Roman Catholic Church, to a close, for the 
present. Here is the report as it appeared in the New 
York Herald, Saturday, January 19th, 1884: 


About noon on Thursday a large, fine-looking man 
attired in a clerical dress, accompanied by a young and 
rather attractive-looking woman, who was dressed in 
the height of fashion, entered the office of the livery 
stable at 149th Street and Ninth Avenue, and engaged 
Michael Gerth to drive them through the Park and over 
the road until six P. M., and then take them to a house 
in Thompson Street, the resort of the vilest characters 
in the city. 

During the drive the couple entered several road 
houses, and when they finally stopped at a saloon in 
Third avenue, near 128th Street, they were, according 
to the driver’s story, decidedly under the influence of 
liquor. Gerth entered the saloon with them and had a 
drink, but when the time for payment came the cleri- 
eal gentleman, after going through his pockets, said 
that he had no money to pay for the liquor. Gerth, 
becoming alarmed, then demanded $8 for the hire of 
the team and sleigh, and was told by the gentleman 
that the figure was enormous, and that if he did not re- 
duce it he could not expect any money. Some hot words 
then took place between the two, during which the 
young woman, whose name, it was afterwards learned, 
was Lily White, quietly walked out of the door and 
made her escape. Gerth, who saw no chance of getting 
his money, finally called in Policeman Rhodes who drove 
with them to the East 126th Street station-house. Then 
Gerth and the policeman alighted and entered the sta- 
tion, leaving the other in the sleigh. 

While Gerth was inside explaining the matter to Ser- 
geant Buddington the occupant of the sleigh jumped 
out and ran away. When they returned to the street a 
small boy informed them that he had run down Lex- 
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ington avenue. Rhodes gave chase to the fugitive, and 
captured him near the corner of 125th Street. When 
brought back to the station-house the man described 
himself as the Rev. Father Florence McCarthy, Pastor 
of St. Cecilia’s Roman Catholic Church, Brooklyn. He 
was greatly under the influence of liquor and acted so 
disorderly that the sergeant deemed it best to lock him 
up. In his pockets were found thirty-one cents and a 
gold watch, on the case of which was engraved ‘* Rev. 
Florence McCarthy, from his uncle John, December, 
1879.” 

The reverend gentleman was arraigned before Justice 
O’Reilly in the Harlem Police Court yesterday and fined 
$10. In passing sentence the Justice said: ‘* You are 
a disgrace to your cloth, sir, and Iam sorry that it is 
not in my power to punish vou more than other persons 
charged with the same offence.” ‘The prisoner was 
committed in default, but his fine was soon after paid 
and he was allowed to go. 

Sergeant Buddington told a Herald reporter that the 
priest’s language in the station-house was the most vile 
and filthy he had ever heard. Father McCarthy is the 
man from whom Miss Bridget Cronin recovered dam- 
ages in a Brooklyn court a short time ago for criminal 
assault. She sued for $30,000. 

And now, my Roman Catholic friends, what did the 
Bishop of Brooklyn and Cardinal McCloskey do to this 
holy priest? ‘Turned him out of the holy Roman 
Catholic Church?” Not at all. He was sent to a 
monastery to do penance for a few days; after which 
he was assigned to a country parish where there are no 
Thompson streets or Lily Whites ; and there he will 
continue to say mass and hear the confessions of men, 
women and children, giving them easy penances and 
full absolutions for all their sins, and preaching fine 
sermons against the Bible and the public schools. 

The priests engaged in this Reformed Catholic work 
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are not of the stamp of the ‘‘ Fathers” who, like 
McCarthy, indulge in the lowest vices; and none of us 
have been ‘‘ turned out;” but, thank God, we have 
turned to righteousness through the merits of Christ. 
And we have *‘ turned out” the Pope and his bishops 
and filthy priests, who have been the cause of the 
spiritual darkness that has enveloped the minds of the 
people and prevented them from seeing that there 
must be some other way of salvation than that which 
comes through the hands of such men. Scandals like 
this cause the people to inquire into the workings of 
the whole system of religion that the Roman Catholic 
Church claims to be the perfection of what God has done 
for the salvation of mankind; and it is only a just 
tribute to the intelligence and virtue of the children of 
Irish Catholics in America that thousands of them are 
abandoning that Church every year. The old people 
still adhere to it, because they do not know any better, 
though we have reason to thank God that we have 
gained over not a few of them, who have been soundly 
converted. Though my brethren and I were not 
“turned out” of the Roman Church we are very happy 
to be ‘‘out” of it, and to be “in” communion with 
all true followers of the Lord Jesus Christ. 


J. A. OC. 


The Religious press commend ‘‘ FATHER O’ConNor’s 
LETTERS TO CARDINAL McCLoskEy” as the ablest 
contribution to current literature on the subjects at 
issue between the Pope and the Saviour, 
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THE WORK AND THE WORKERS. 

Since the opening of the new year, the services in 
the Reformed Catholic churches in New York, Brook- 
lyn and Newark, N. J., have been well attended. 

In New York, January 6th, an Irish priest, Rev. 
Stephen O’Donnell, who has had some experience with 
the Irish Church Mission Society, and in Australia, 
delivered an interesting sermon on *‘ Repentance toward 
God and Faith in Christ.” 

The 13th, Father O’Connor preached on the ‘‘ Golden 
Jubilee of Cardinal McCloskey,” and among the Roman 
Catholics present was one brave Irishman who publicly 
renounced the church of the Pope, and knelt in prayer 
to the one Mediator, Jesus Christ the Saviour. 

The week following two other Romanists visited 
Father O’Connor at his office in the Bible House and 
gave themselves to Christ, saying, in a shame-faced 
manner, that they were afraid of their friends to do so 
publicly. 

Rey. William D. Fox delivered a fine discourse on 
‘*Roman Persecutions,” Sunday afternoon, January 
27th, and in the evening he preached in Newark. 

In Brooklyn, the large hall in which the Rev. James 
F. McNamee preaches has been crowded with audiences 
composed of Protestants and Catholics. Sunday even- 
ing, January 20th, he preached on the confessional, and 
nearly one hundred members of St. Cecilia’s Roman 
Catholic Church, of which the notorious Father 
McCarthy is pastor, were present. In concluding his 
sermon he addressed them directly, and asked them 
what had become of all the sins they had confessed to 
Father McCarthy while he was their pastor—did he tell 
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them over again to Lilly White during that famous 
sleigh-ride and spree they had together? One Irish- 
woman could not stand that, and as she rose to leave 
the hall she shook her big fist at the modest young 
preacher, and said, ‘‘ the divil was in him.” It is sup- 
posed she meant Father McCarthy. 

In Newark, the popular pastor, Rev. Stephen Dekins, 
draws large audiences by his eloquence and the sturdy 
opposition he displays to the ‘* Mother of harlots.” He 
is ably assisted by Brother Hoag and other converted 
Catholic workers. He preached in the Reformed Cath- 
olic Church, New York, Sunday afternoon, January 20th. 

The prayers of all Christians are asked for the pas- 
tors of those churches, that they may abound in grace 
and wisdom, and be the instruments of saving many 
souls that have been bought with the price of the blood 
of Jesus, and that Rome is now destroying. 


REPLY TO INVITATION TO TAKE CHARGE 
OF A ROMAN CATHOLIC PARISH. 
** CONVERTED CATHOLIC” OFFICE, 
No. 60 Bisite House, 
New York, December 4th, 1883. 
To Mr. Micuaet Moroney, Mt. Pleasant, lowa. 

My Dear Sir :—1 have received with great pleasure 
vour letter of November 26th, inviting me to take charge 
of the parish and preach the Word of God to the congre- 
gation of Roman Catholics in Mount Pleasant, Iowa. 
Your complaint that the priest now there, Rev. J. J. 
’Farrell, is tyrannical and unchristian in his treat- 
ment of the congregation is, I doubt not, well founded; 
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for my experience as a priest has taught me that the 
more a Roman Catholic priest lords it over the people, 
and the more money he can squeeze out of them, the 
higher he stands with the bishop, with whom, of course, 
he shares the spoils, and the faster he gets in line for 
promotion to a richer parish. How we rejoice that 
you and your brethren have taken this matter into your 
own hands, and are resolved to see if there be not some 
other way by which Almighty God will save your souls 
and bless you, than by depending on such men. And 
now, dear sir, I beg to say that one of our priests here, or 
1, will go to you to preach the pure Word of God, and to 
point out the true way of salvation, such as our Lord 
Jesus Christ himself taught, and his Apostles preached, 
without looking for permission to a Pope or bishop, as 
soon as I hear from you that a majority of the mem- 
bers of the church are in favor of such a movement. 
Believe me, the day is past and gone when Irishmen 
like you and your brethren must cringe, bow with your 
hats in your hands, waiting on a man who calls him- 
self a priest, before you can come into God’s presence 
to ask pardon for your sins. Praise be to God, our 
blessed Redeemer can save us if there were never a Pope, 
bishop, or priest in the world. Our people have been 
kept in spiritual slavery too long, and by God’s mercy 
are now rising up and shaking off the tyranny that has 
been crushing them and making them so different from 
other Christian nations. Our Irish brethren blame the 
English government for all the woes of Ireland, but I 
know that if Ireland had not been cursed by Papal rule 
and superstition, England would not tyrannize over 
her. If the Irish people had God’s Word in their 
hands, and looked to Jesus alone for salvation, their 
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souls and bodies would be free. A bright day is dawn- 
ing for you and your children to be as free to serve God 
in honesty of heart, and worship him in spirit and in 
truth, as to discharge the other duties of life. The 
priest and Pope will curse and excommunicate you for 
praying to your Saviour without their intervention, but 
do you and your brethren ‘‘ boycott ” them, and be free 
American citizens and free children of God. 
Awaiting your reply, I am your brother in Christ, 


JAMES A, O’CONNOR, 


A second letter was received from Mr. Moroney in 
January saying he had communicated with other mem- 
bers of the congregation on receipt of the above letter, 
and had taken counsel with many American citizens, 
and all agreed that the right step had been taken to free 
themselves from the priestly oppression under which 
they had been suffering. ‘‘'The American people,” he 
said, ‘‘are with us toa man, and we are encouraged 
on all sides; but there are some timid ones among our 
Catholic brethern who fear the thunders of the church, 
though I have told them that the priest’s curses and 
threats cannot do much against the blessing of God. 
As soon as there is unanimity of sentiment among the 
members of the church I will let you know. Mean- 
time we ask your prayers that God in his goodness 
might give us the grace to do right for his glory and 
the good of religion.” 


IF OUR SUBSCRIBERS WOULD HELP TO INCREASE OUR 
circulation THE CONVERTED CATHOLIC would become a 
great power for good. Christian brother and sister will 
you help ? 


























THE CONVERTED CATHOLIC, 


OUT OF ROMANISM INTO CHRISTIANITY. 
By Rev. J. Hl. KEELEY. 


In justice to myself and as an explanation to the 
readers of HE CONVERTED CarHo ic, I may be per- 
mitted to say that I have hitherto refused to give my 
experience to the public, because, while it might do 
some good, it would certainly give occasion to enemies 
to assail me. One with my experience stands between 
two fires—two hordes of criticising enemies—the one, 
his former companions and acquaintances in the Roman 
Catholic Church; the other, uncharitable liberals, so- 
called, who see in such a course nothing but a vain selfish- 
ness seeking a cheap popularity by ‘‘ telling the story 
of my life.” Hence, for more than four years I have 
refused all requests to print anything, and have even 
evaded speaking upon the subject, at least in public, 
save when I was persuaded that Christian duty called 
me out. But last year I formed an epistolary acquaint- 
ance with Father O’Connor, and in compliance with 
his request sent him a synopsis of my struggles with the 
Roman faith, and my acceptance and possession of the 
new life in Christ; and he thought it would be useful to 
publish it. I told him I would leave it altogether with 
his judgment. When he started THe CONVERTED 
CATHOLIC he sent me the manuscript for correction, 
and this I have done as best I could in the midst of 
heavy pastoral cares. I do not make this introduction 
by way of excuse or apology for what I have to say or 
to give any one the impression that I would saddle my 
blunders (if I make any) upon some one else. What I 
write I write, and I am responsible for it, and the rule 
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I give to test it by is the Word of God. It is always 
right whether men understand it or not. When I am 
wrong I want to be righted by it ; and when corrected 
by it I will follow, by the grace of God, as obediently 
as did Paul the heavenly vision. 

My parents were both born in Ireland, about twelve 
miles from the city of Galway. They immigrated to 
this country about thirty-two years ago, were married 
in the State of Pennsylvania, and I, the third child, 
was born in Dauphin county, near Harrisburg, May 
12th, 1857. 

Like the mother of Martin Luther, my mother could 
well remember the month and day, but was not sure 
about the year. Before I was a year old my parents 
moved to Elk county, the same State, and settled on a 
piece of wild, hilly, stony, uncultivated land. In the 
early summer of 1859 my father, after a brief illness, 
died; and my mother, ‘‘ a stranger in a strange land,” 
was left alone with three helpless children, a brother 
older than I and a baby girl younger (a sister older than 
I had died in infancy). My parents were both devoted 
Roman Catholics, faithful even to superstition. In 
accordance with a custom of the people in Ireland, my 
uncle, father’s youngest brother (there were seven 
brothers of them), came to our home in that time of 
need. And I must say just here, for his care of me in 
my early days, together with that of my dear mother, 
he has my warmest gratitude, and ever will have; and 
though we differ very widely on things religious now, 
my religion teaches me to express the sentiments of my 
heart towards him for his kindness and self-sacrifice. 

My earliest recollections are of anecdotes about martyrs 
and saints; about angels visiting earth; departed spirits 
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suffering in purgatory and sometimes coming to earth 
again to warn their relatives here of the sufferings and 
torments there. I am sure my people do not believe 
those traditional legends now, as they did in their sim- 
plicity when I was a child. Ifell was pictured to me 
then in all its horrors, more real and literal than Dante 
ever portrayed it, and it was filled with devils of every 
shape and always with fiendish visages. I never was from 
home alone before I reached the age of fourteen but I was 
afraid that I would meet the devil; and ofttimes I was 
sure I did see him in the garb of some horrid beast. I 
could not go out at night for fear, and if :t ever became 
my sad lot to be overtaken by darkness on any journey, 
I would be frightened so terribly that I would be weak 
for days. I never would tell any one about being 
frightened, for I thought it was all because I was so 
bad; and I thought I never could become good. | 
would pray when alone, and I knew many prayers, for 
I was taught them by the wise man’s rule—the rod. 
But before I was nine years old I felt that my ‘‘ cup of 
sins” was full, and as there was no use in ever expect- 
ing the priest to forgive me, I must inevitably be lost. 
From the time I was nine years old until I was 
fourteen I went to school, about two months each 
winter, and one term was toa Roman Catholic parochial 
school where the teacher was a German. I wanted to 
go to school and longed for that time of the year to 
come around, I loved books and was not the ‘‘ dumb- 
est boy in all the school.” 
In the next:issue of THe CONVERTED CATHOLIC | 
will speak of learning the catechism and going to 
‘¢ First Communion.” 
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REFORMED CATHOLIC WORK. 
sy Rev. STEPHEN DEKINS. 


I have read of a tree in the Island of Madagascar 
that eats people up, and this is the way it does it: 
The trunk is very thick and scaly, looking like a 
very high pine-apple. At the top there are leaves six 
feet long which hang down almost to the ground. 
Above the leaves are long white tendrils, which wave 
about in the air; they surround a white plate slightly 
hollowed out, and filled with a thick sweet fluid some- 
what resembling honey. Now, when anybody wants to 
steal this honey he climbs the tree, which he can easily 
do, as the scales serve for steps, and gets into the great 
plate, which is said to be large enough to hold several 
persons. But the tree takes good care of itshoney. As 
soon as a foot touches the plate the strong fibres, which 
are eight feet long, begin to wave about and twist them- 
selves around the intruder until they strangle him, and 
then the great leaves rise slowly up into the air and 
shut together, till the poor victim is not only killed, 
but buried without a funeral. This reminds one some- 
what of the Roman Catholic Church, how she with her 
treacherous arms draws deluded creatures closer and 
closer until the poor victims are held in clutches that can 
with difficulty be made to yield their hold. God has 
raised up the Reformed Catholic Church to rescue those 
who are in the enemy’s clutches going blindly to de- 
struction. And while we are doing this is it not 
alarming to see multitudes manifesting such indiffer- 
ence on the subject of Romanism? Look at Spain with 
9 Roman Catholic archbishops, 93 bishops, 50,000 

















THE CONVERTED CATHOLIC, 
priests, 14,000 monks, and 19,000 nuns, out of fifteen 
millions of population, of which less than one million 
are able to read and write. We have here in America 
a man by the name of Capel, not acitizen of the United 
States, who, instead of pointing men to Christ, the 
sinners’ only friend, is endeavoring to overturn Ameri- 
can ideas, and has no regard for our free institutions, 
like all Rome’s agents. He is increasing in imperti- 
nence; but we Reformed Catholics, with all lovers of 
religious liberty, wish him to understand that the pub- 
lic school system is the life of our nation, and what is 
more, Rome may continue to cry out against it, but 
she will never see the day when it will be abolished. 
The aim of the Reformed Catholic Church is to spread 
the truth among those who are fettered in a far worse 
slavery than that of the Israelites in the land of Egypt. 
The people must be educated in order that they may 
see the impending danger. Since the Reformed Catho- 
lic Church has been in existence, Roman Catholics 
all over the country have embraced the truth as it is in 
Jesus Christ. ‘The first and most important principle 
advanced by it is the Word of Almighty God, which is 
the only rule of faith and practice. And the second 
principle is that every man has a right to private judg- 
ment in matters of religion; but with the Roman Catho- 
lic Church it is different. When her children ask for 
bread she gives them a stone. When the soul is bruised 
with sin, instead of pointing to Jesus Christ who alone 
can forgive, she points to a weak man who hears the 
prayers of the people and pronounces over them the 
absolution, and puts the Virgin Mary in the place of 
Jesus. Hence we who have come in possession of the 
truth are anxious for the enlightenment and conversion 
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of our Roman Catholic brethren, by giving them the 
Bible, God’s holy Word, which is a casket of the richest 
treasures. While the human family has invented many 
kinds of religions, the Almighty has never inculcated 
but one, and that is the religion of the heart. It was 
the same religion in Abraham’s day as it is now. The 
ordinances of the house of God have changed, but the 
Church remains the same, its true heartfelt piety 
unchanged. And we Reformed Catholics can thank 
God that we have come into the communion of 
saints, and know what it is to be born of the Spirit. 
The saints on earth and the saints in heaven are but 
one living and true Church. The voices of those in 
ileaven, too musical to utter and too deep for language 
to express, come down from the skies and mingle with { 
those on earth who worship the Father, Son and Holy 
Ghost in spirit and in truth. As ministers of the Re- 
formed Catholic Church, we say to our poor downtrod- 
den brethren, ‘‘Come to Jesus Christ, your Prophet, 
Priest and King; come drink of the water of life. Believe 
not those who may say, you are not welcome, while all 
ITeaven waits to welcome you.” And thank God many 
have been brought from darkness into light. 





‘¢ Help us to help each other, Lord, 
Each other's cross to bear, 

And each his friendly aid afford, 

And feel his brother’s care. 


‘¢ Help us to build each other up, 
Our little stock improve, 


Increase our faith, confirm our hope, 
” 





And perfect us in love. 


With this spirit characterizing us we can successfully 
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win our Roman Catholic brethren to the Lord Jesus 
Christ, and in no other way can it be done. The Re- 
formed Catholic pastors have suffered persecution and 
even poverty, some for three, four and five years that 
they have been engaged in the work. The time has 
come when all good people should aid the cause gen- 
erously. Our poor Roman Catholic brethren are fam- 
ishing for the Bread of Life. Can Christians stand 
by and see them perish? Thanks be to Almighty God, 
many have been converted in New York through the 
efforts of Father O’Connor; also in Brooklyn, through 
the labors of Father McNamee. In my own field of 
labor at Newark, N. J., nearly 100 thus far have step- 
ped over on freedom’s side of religion, and still there’s 
more to follow. 

Our cause has suffered much for want of a journal to 
reach and benefit those who are unable to attend the 
services of the Reformed Catholic Church. Hence such 
a journal made its first appearance in November last, to 
be known as THe CONVERTED CATHOLIC, showing 
forth the Scriptural way of salvation, and specially 
designed for the enlightenment and conversion of Ro- 
man Catholics. No true Protestant should be with- 
out it, and Christians of all denominations should 
put it in the hands of their Roman Catholic friends. 
Among its contributors are many converted ecclesiastics, 
including myself. Thanks be to Almighty God; we are 
constantly encouraged by evident tokens of divine favor 
to go forward in our labors of love to bring those who 
are now under the incubus of blind superstitions, into 
the light and liberty of gospel truth so that at last all 
eyes shall be fixed upon the same glorious Saviour, and 


through Him, all reach the same glorious Heaven. 
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CHAPTER VIL. 


The result of my discoveries—History of a young Nun 
Her conversation— He; UNEASINESS I rescue hei 


Her marriage—Her happiness, 


Although every time I found myself in the company 
of my fellow priests I witnessed the disgusting spectacle 
which I have described, my faith in the doctrines of 
Popery was so strong, so deep, that it was not shaken 
in consequence. ‘* Priests are men,” said I, ‘* frail and 
weak; but faith is divine, the church infallible. Their 
excesses cannot excuse me. I must be wise and faith- 
ful.” Instead of following their example, I clung 
stronger than ever to my faith, and 1 thought myself 
obliged to do penance for their misconduct. However, 
if I continued some time longer in my profession, my 
eal was no longer for making proselytes. On the con- 
trary, by a natural feeling of humanity and charity, as 
fur as possible (at least as soon as I perceived clearly 
enough the immorality of the celibacy of our church) | 
prevented young men in the confessional from think- 
ing of the priesthood. If I have been the cause of 
errors in teaching for nearly ten years the Roman 
Catholic faith, | have at least saved from destruction 
some young people whose blind families intended mak- 
ing them priests, and a young lady whom I rescued 
froma nunnery. I beg leave to relate her story. 

I went one day to pay a visit to one of my friends, 
the almoner in a convent of nuns in a neighboring city. 
In order to honor me as a stranger, they wished me to 
say the mass, at which the whole house assisted. Dur- 


ing this mass it was the custom for the novices to sing 
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canticles; and thia office was performed by those who, 
endowed with fine voices and knowledge of music, 
could acquire some celebrity for the house. It was easy, 
under the influence of delightful music, to imagine the 
hovering wings of tranquilizing resignation soothing 
the heart in such solitary cloisters. 

Among the voices one of them struck me sensibly. 
It seemed to me that in this voice there was a melan- 
choly, «a sadness, an infallible evidence of suffering 
and heart-sickness. But it was so sweet, so expressive, 
and so captivating that, enchanted by its soft melody, 
I forgot the mass which required my whole attention. 
Arrived at the end of the epistle, I stopped invyolun- 
tarily, still listening to the delightful music, bewildered 
by the harmonious voice, as the bird is said to be 
charmed by the serpent’s eye. At length the server of 
the mass, astonished at my delay, stepped up to the altar, 
and asking if I was unwell, broke my reverie. 

According to custom I made a short address to the 
community after mass, which I had scarcely finished 
when I was told that a young novice asked for me in the 
parlor. This demand was so uncommon (as I knew 
nobody in the convent) that I thought it my duty to 
inform the almoner of it and beg his leave to see her. 
He told me that this novice was the musician who sang 
at my mass, and who, struck by some ideas in my ad- 
dress, desired earnestly tospeak tome. ‘‘ Do not fail,” 
said he to me, ‘* te encourage her in her desire to be- 
come a nun; she is a precious subject; her name, her 
beauty, her musical talent, her knowledge, her family, 
and her dowry, all are a good fortune to our house. 
Were she to leave us, all these would belost. Go, and, 
holy priest as you are, warm her zeal.” 























128 CONFESSIONS OF A CATHOLIC PRIEST. 


The sister Mary (her name in the convent, for every 
nun takes a new name on going into it) had preceded 
me in the parlor, and waited for me alone, against the 
rules of nunneries. But this privilege had been granted 
to my great holiness it was said; but in reality that | 
might better forward the designs against her. I feared 
very much, as I have already said, the company of 
women. I hesitated to approach the grate,* but the 
same sweet voice invited me very kindly. ‘* Perhaps,” 
said she, ‘* 1 ought to ask your pardon for having called 
in this strange manner upon one who does not know 
me.” ‘Speak, sister,” answered I; ‘I shall be too 
happy if I can be of any service to you.” ‘* You can 


very much, sir, very much indeed,” she replied; ‘* your | 
discourse has won my confidence. I have long be- I 
sought God that I might meet with an able and trust- 


worthy priest by whom I might be enlightened upon a 
matter on which my present happiness and future sal- 
vation depend. God who always hears the prayers ofa 
sincere heart has been pleased to listen tome. It is not 
my confessiont I will make; it is only a matter of 
private confidence, and I require your advice; it will 
determine my remaining here or leaving this house. 
You see then, sir,” added she, smiling and lifting upon 
me her beautiful blue eyes, ‘ that the matter is of some 
importance. I have been three years in this convent as 
a pupil and novice. [shall soon be of the proper age 
to take my vows. I need not tell you how happy I was 
in the beginning. You, perhaps, during your novi- 







In the parlor there is a grate, through which nuns speak with strangers. 
In this grate is a window or door, which is opened sometimes. 

+ In the convents only the priest approved by the bishop has power for 
the confession of nuns. Another priest who should confess them would be 
excommunicated, A Popish police! 
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tiate, experienced the same feelings. Such a state of 
union with God, of unspeakable sweetness, lasted for 
fifteen months, in which my body only was on the 
earth, my heart being in heaven. But, alas, those 
eestacies have ceased; my imagination has grown cold; 
my exercises of piety, which fill the whole day, please 
me less and less. They do not yet disgust me; but now 
I go to them as formerly in the world L went to balls at 
the end of a winter when I was tired of them. ‘This 
kind of indifference makes me uneasy. 

** And, sir, I will tell you all. Previous to my com- 
ing into this convent I had been acquainted with a young 
gentleman who wooed me for his wife. My mother 
refused him, for he had not fortune enough. Family 
considerations induced my mother to persuade me to 
enter into this house, where, at first wholly given up to 
Giod, | thought little of my lost lover; but in proportion 
as my devotion diminishes, the recollection of him 
returns; his memory has become agreeable to me, and 
[ often find myself asking if I should not be happier 
with him than within these walls. This question, 
which at first I feared to answer, is almost resolved in 
the affirmative. Such is my situation, What must | 
do? Speak to me, sir; your decision will be a light to 
me, for my confessor reiterates but one thing, and that 
is, that I must be a nun; and he does not clear up my 
difficulties, ”’* 

The solution was not at all embarrassing, even for a 
prejudiced mind like mine. While she thus explained 
her mind, each word was a wound to me in reeall- 
ing to me my own unhappiness. I groaned inwardly 


To understand this singular conversation, it is necessary that Protes 
tants should know what great confidence the female sex, and especially 
nuns, have in their confessor. 
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that I had not found a human being to warn me as | 
was about to warn her. I blessed God for this oppor- 
tunity of preventing her becoming another victim. | 
thanked him with my whole heart for having called 
me to save this poor voung girl from the snares of her 
superiors before she had made a sacrifice of herself, 

Experience in confessing women had taught me that 
in matters of conscience a priest must never look doubt 
ful or hesitating, because they would think he is uncer- 
tain, perhaps in error; whereas if he looks positive and 
decided, like a pedant explaining to his pupils what 
he does not himself understand, they believe they hear 
the voice of heaven, and render the most absolute 
and blind obedience.* 

I wished to profit by all these circumstances for her 
sake. ‘‘Sister,” said I, ‘‘there need be no doubt on your 
part: the religious life does not suit you. Bless God, 
who gives you this warning through the disgust of your 
pious exercises, your gradual and progressive remiss- 
ness, and the return of affection for this gentleman. 
God, indeed, ealls yeu to the world; and be not so fool- 
ish as to despise his inspirations by remaining here 
against heaven’s decision. You would compromise 
your eternal salvation, while in this life yon would be 
continually disgusted with your vocation. Your days 
would be passed in regret and bitterness: at each mo- 
ment you would curse your existence, and the vows 
which would make it miserable.” 

I had spoken with earnestness, with all the signs of 
true interest. and all the desire of saving a deluded wo- 
man on the brink of a precipice. When I ceased speak- 

This is precisely the way in which so many priests abuse the confidence 


of their penitents. I will explain this in the chapter on the Confession of 
Women 
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ing, I saw her features beaming with satisfaction and joy. 
“© thank you,” she said, joining her hands together, 
**God will bless you; you relieve me from a burden 
which oppressed me. All that you have told me I have 
said to myself a thousand times, but I feared it was a 
crime. My confessor told me so, and he directed me to 
drive such ideas from my mind, because he said my 
calling to the religious life was certain. I ought to 
forget the world and my family and be entirely devoted 
to God.” 

Suddenly she fell into her former sadness, and her 
cheeks, which were just now blooming, resumed their 
usual paleness—the fruit of the corporal penances of 
the convent and of mental suffering. ‘‘ How,” said 
she, ‘“‘shall I manage to leave this house? There is 
the difficulty;* do not, for the love of God, forsake me 
now.” 

I calmed her fears and assured her I would not, 
Hlowever, I affected to be more tranquil than I was in 
reality, for | knew too well the business in which I had 
embarked. Owing to prejudices, it was not an easy 
matter to accomplish my undertaking. Moreover, if 
my bishop should acquire the least knowledge of it, I 

The poor girl was right. Such are the prejudices, that when a young 
girl enters a convent in order to try her calling, it is almost impossible for 
her to return again to the work! with a good reputation. The superior says 
to those who are desirous of entering convents that if they are not satisfied 


after some months’ residence, they can return to their families gut not so; 
many of them, indeed, conceive a horrible disgust for the cloister after some 


time But how can they go back to the world to be called runaway 
nuns, apostates, to be laughed at and marked rhey know well that 
that is their only lot, and consequently nothing is more rare than to see a 
sister leaving a convent They prefer to bear their sorrows in silence, to 


remain alive in their grave, than to be the sport and jest of their fellow 
creatures Roman Catholic countries are filled with these houses, these 
abodes of unfortunate girls whom imagination or seduction brings there 


and whom prejudices ever after condemn to an eternal prison 








132 CONFESSIONS OF A CATHOLIC PRIEST. 


should be interdicted for having caused religion to lose 
such a handsome, well-born, and wealthy subject, and 
I should be disgraced in the eyes of the world by this 
interdiction. <All these considerations did not deter 
me fora moment. <A few months previously another 
young novice, unable to bear any longer the awful life 
of the same cloister, and finding nobody to whom she 
could trust herself, leaped over the walls of the enclo- 
sure and made her escape. ‘The holy superior and the 
no less holy bishop published that she was mad. It 
was an infamous falsehood; but their design in saying 
so was to diminish the scandal arising from her proba- 
ble revelations. I wished not that my fair sister M. 
should be reduced to such extremity, and I resolved 
rather to expose myself to all dangers than to forsake 
her. I urged her to keep our secret carefully, and not 
speak of it to any one, especially to her almoner, who 
would destroy my projects and denounce me to my 
superiors in spite of our friendship. 

As I left her, this priest, anxious and tired of waiting 
for me, asked me what sister Mary had said. As a true 
disciple of the Jesuits, I answered that she had some 
trifling scruples about my address, though that was only 
au part of the truth. Had he guessed my design he 
would have driven me away from his house. 

The physician of the convent was a learned and hon- 
est man. I went to him directly after one of those 
matchless breakfasts to be found only in the convents 
for the spiritual fathers. ‘‘I want your service, sir,” 
said I tohim; ‘‘ but first I require your word of honor.” 
‘* 1 give it to you willingly,” answered he. I then made 
him acquainted with the affair. “ You alone are able 
to help. As sister Mary must feign a severe illness, you 
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will decide that it is a disease of the lungs, which can- 
not be cured in a cloister, and prescribe her native air. 
You will speak of the attention of her family, ete. You 
understand, I suppose?” ‘* Very well, sir, very well. 
Upon my honor theology Is a fine science,” answered he, 
laughing and taking my hand; ** that 1s a plan worthy 
of a Jesuit. You are a sensible priest, the first | have 
met; all the others are fond of pulling every body into 
convents and monasteries. But beware of the bishop.” 

On the next day the doctor went to the cloister. 
Sister Mary by his direction feigned to be ill. A few 
days after he called for the superior, and in a serious 
tone said to her, ‘‘ Madam, Sister Mary is very ill; her 
lungs are affected. For a long time I have suspected 
and feared it. To-day there is no doubt. As she is 
still free, I advise you to send her to her family.” It 
was a great disappointment to the superior, who had 
creat hope in her. Sister Mary at first seemed to resist, 
the better to conceal her design, but at length yielded, 
und was sent to her family for some months. She 
promised, if her health permitted, that she would re- 
turn to the convent. But the physician being con- 
sulted answered that it would be certain death to do so, 
and her whole family besought her to remain at home, 
Nobody suspected her design, for she appeared to con- 
sent very reluctantly to live in the midst of the corrup- 
tion of the world. 

In the meanwhile I wrote to her former lover and 
made him acquainted with the truth. He saw Miss C., 
who was no longer Sister Mary. Her mother, on her 
part, saw in marriage the only way of preventing her 
daughter from returning to the cloister, and her former 
opposition to their union gave way. Time went on; Sis- 
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ter Mary had put on again her worldly garments. By and 
by she again entered society. But mindful of public 
opinion, she deferred her marriage until about twenty 
months after leaving the convent. At length the mar- 
riage was celebrated. Some time afterwards I paid the 
happy pair a visit. The husband and wife in the height 
of their happiness threw themselves on my neck as | 
walked in. ‘*Oh, dear sir,” said they both to me, 
‘you are indeed welcome. Behold our happiness and 
enjoy your own work.” The young bride said, ‘I re- 
gard you as my father; you have saved me. But for 
you, | should be now shut in a cloister, groaning and 
mourning. Instead of it I have a good husband and 
am the happiest woman in the world, ‘Thanks to you, 
for it is you who have done it all; God bless you.” ‘That 
was the happiest day of my life since I became a priest. 
How sweet is the reflection of having done good—of hay 
ing prevented misery! Why do not men look for this hap- 
piness always? It is the most precious privilege allowed 
by heaven to man. Whydo they deprive themselves of 
this enjoyment? I never felt more vividly the luxury 
of causing happiness to others; but alas, at the same 
time | never more sensibly felt the utter desolation of 
my own lot. 


A religious exchange says of our serial: ‘ The Con- 
fessions of a Catholic Priest, Edited by Rev. James A. 
O’Connor, with an Introduction by the late Samuel F. 
B. Morse, LL.D., the Father of Electric Telegraphy, 
is one of the most interesting works ever published. 
It reads like a thrilling romance, but every word of it 
is true.” 
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PROSPECTUS. 

The title-page of this publication indicates its pur- 
pose. Its aimis the conversion of Roman Catholics. 
There are many forces at work at the present day 
that contribute to their enlightenment and ad 
vancement. The free public institutions of the 
country, contact with the American people, the posi- 
tive and aggressive preaching in Christian pulpits, 
the general diffusion of Knowledge that compels men 
to think for themselves, —these and other like agen- 
cies are doing a work that is bearing abundant fruit. 
The “Catholic World” recently said that if all the 
children of the Lrish and German Catholic immi 
erants continued faithful followers of Rome, there 
would be now in America 20,000,000 Roman Catho- 
lics, instead of 6,000,000. It frankly avowed that a 
great number or them had been led into Protestant 
churches. For once, at least, this Romish organ 
spoke the truth. A glance at the list of members 
of any Protestant Church in America will show how 
many of them bear unmistakable evidence of their 
Roman Catholic origin. At this present writing, 
Oct. 2, 1883, a cable despatch from Lreland says that 
ata mecting in Galway, the Roman Catholic Bishop 
delivered a speech in which he dwelt at great length 
upon the faet that millions of Roman Catholics have 
been lost to the Catholic faith in America. The 
present generation has witnessed a falling away 
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from the Roman Catholic Church that ean be 
paralleled) only by the Reformation of the six- 
teenth century. The temporal power of the 
Pope utterly destroyed, all Germany arrayed 
against Popery, France freed from Jesuitism, the 


word of God having free course in Italy, Spain, 


Mexico, and other countries where the people were 
enslaved and blinded by superstition. In Rome 
itself, the very city of the Popes, the Gospel is 
preached and taught by a seore of missionaries. 
Here at home priests and people are leaving in vast 
numbers, and still there are more to follow. 

Asa positive and timely co-worker in this movement 
the CONVERTED CATHOLIC comes before the public. 
li shall be the voice, not only of the Reformed Catho- 
lic movement, but of every evangelical work that has 
for its object the enlightenment and conversion of 
those whom Rome has oppressed and deceived. 
Writers of signal ability, and distinguished ministers 
of various denominations, who were once Roman 
Catholies, have promised to contribute articles on 
their own experience of that delusive system of re- 
ligion, and the best means to be adopted for the con- 
version of Roman Catholics. With the aid of such 
eminent preachers and writers. the CONVERTED 
CATHOLIC enters upon its career of usefulness 
under the most favorable auspices. Trusting 
in the Divine guidance for wisdom to direet it, and 
relying on the patronage of God's people every- 
where to support it, it asks the good wishes of all 


for its success. 











We will receive a limited number of unexceptionable adver- 
tisements, which in every case we shall personally inquire 
into before giving them insertion. No better medium of reach- 
ing a select class of readers can be had than through the pages 
of the cover of Taz CoNVERTED CATHOLIC, 


LirzeRARY Norices.—The inside of a Roman Catholic 
Seminary is an interesting study to every one who observes the 
queer lives of priests. What sort of training do such men 
receive in their youth that makes them so different from the 
ministers of the Christian religion in all other denominations? 
and why is this difference so unfavorable to the Roman Catho- 
lic clergy? The answer to this can be supplied by a careful 
perusal of M. Ernest Renan’s latest work, ‘‘ Recollections of 
My Youth,” translated by C. B. Pitman, and published by 
G. P. Putnam’s Sons, New York, (price $1.00). M. Renan 
was a student of the Seminary of St. Sulpice, Paris, for three 
years, entering there from the school conducted by Mgr. 
Dupanloup, the famous Bishop of Orleans, both of which he 
describes in a fascinating manner. He shows how he, a 
zealous devotee of the Roman Catholic faith, lost all belief in 
revealed religion, like so many in France and Italy who have 
known. no God but the wafer-god of Rome, that they consumed 
and digested in the credulous days of their youth, 


Tue Rev. Henry Morean has undertaken a big contract in 
his latest publication: ‘‘ Boston Inside Out,” and its ‘‘ Key,” 
and we hope he can carry it out successfully. _When asked, 
why did he write such a work? he answered, ‘‘To reform the 
priesthood of the Roman Catholic Church.” It cannot be done, 
Brother Morgan, unless you can induce them to ‘‘ come out of 
Babylon.” The work is a powerful arraignment of the Roman 
Church in Boston and will well repay perusal. Published by 
Rev. Henry Morgan, 81 Shawmut Avenue, Boston. (Price 
$1.50.) 


Ready February 10th, ‘‘ Farner O’Connor’s Lerrers To 
CarpDInaL McCuosxkky,” Fourth edition, 200 pages, price, neatly 
bound in paper, post paid, 35 cents. 

Address James A. O’ConNoR, 
60 Bible House, New York. 





The Spencer (Mass.) Sun, referring to Rev. James A. O’Con- 
nor’s visit to preach and lecture in that city by invitation of the 
Congregational, Methodist and Baptist Churches, says: ‘‘ Rev. 
Father O’Connor never condescends to vituperation or abuse 
of any man, He is a gentleman—a noble Christian gentleman. 
He attacks no man’s religion, but fights valiantly against sin 
and superstition. He cherishes an especial love for his Roman 
Catholic brethren. He believes in free speech, a free press, 
and the right of every man to choose his religion when guided 
by the word of God. Every Protestant and Catholic who hears 
him is a better Christian afterwards.” Address him for 
lectures, etc, 
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“PRE PAMILY ‘THE PAMILY EDUCATOR.” — “A LIBRARY IN — 

“No family of children ought to be brou of children ought to be tup without having ready access to this 
grand volamee: It will soto thousands o: questions to the wide-awake child. It is an 
ever-present and reliable school-master to the whole family."—<S. S. Herald, 

Published by G. & C. MERRIAM by CO., Springfield, Mass. 


MASON & HAMLIN ORGANS 


are certainly best, having been so decreed at every Great World's In- 
dustrial Competition for Sixteen Years; no other American organs 
having been found equal at any. . Also cheapest. Style 109; 3} octaves, 
sufficient compass and power, with best quality, for popular sacred and 
secular music in schools or families, at only $22, One hundred other 
styles at $30, $57, $66, $72, $78, $93, $108,$114 to $500 and up. The largest 
styles are wholly unrivalled by any other organs, Also for easy payments, 
New illustrated Catalogue free. 
The MASON AND HAMLIN Organ and Piano Co., 


46 B. 14th Street (Union Square), New York. 











